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looked for some of the city's Japanese Catholics, but
he found only fallen houses. He walked back to the
Novitiate, stupefied and without any new under-
standing.
At two minutes after eleven o'clock on the morning
of August 9th, the second atomic bomb was dropped,
on Nagasaki. It was several days before the survivors
of Hiroshima knew they had company, because the
Japanese radio and newspapers were being extremely
cautious on the subject of the strange weapon.
On August 9th, Mr. Tanimoto was still working
in the park. He went to the suburb of Ushida, where
his wife was staying with friends, and got a tent which
he had stored there before the bombing. He now
took it to the park and set it up as a shelter for some of
the wounded who could not move or be moved.
Whatever he did in the park, he felt he was being
watched by the twenty-year-old girl, Mrs. Kamai, his
former neighbour, whom he had seen on the day
the bomb exploded, with her dead baby daughter in
her arms. She kept the small corpse in her arms
for four days, even though it began smelling bad on
the second day. Once, Mr. Tanimoto sat with her
for a while,, and she told him that the bomb had
buried her under their house with the baby strapped
to her back, and that when she had dug herself free,
she had discovered that the baby was choking, its
mouth full of dirt. With her little finger, she had
carefully cleaned out the infant's mouth, and for a
time the child had breathed normally and seemed all
right; then suddenly it had died. Mrs. Kamai
also talked about what a fine man her husband was,